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In far off Bongo Congo live King 
Leonardo and his thousand loyal sub- 
jects who spend their days happily mak- 
ing bongo drums. But, wait! Make that 
998 loyal subjects. For there are two 
disloyal subjects; they spend their days 
plotting ways to overthrow the king. 


So King Leonardo has his troubles. 
But he also has true-blue Odie Colognie. 
' One day Odie burst into the throne 
room with news. “Trouble, your Majesty! 
Millions of bongo drums are not being 
made, Sire!” he said. 


“Not being made!” said King Leonar- 
do. “Confound it! What are my people 
doing?” 

“Shouting, 1 guess, Sire,” said Odie 
as he looked out of the window. 


King Leonardo leaned out the window. 
“My good people, what is wrong?” he 
called. Then he spied the leaders of the 
crowd. “Biggy Rat and Itchy Brother!” 
he exclaimed. “I might have known you 
were behind this.” 

“Who? Us?” they said. 


Ba, Itchy poked Biggy. “Tell him what we 
— uh, what the people want.” 

Biggy stepped forward. “It's this way, 
Kingsy. Your loyal subjects are plain 
tired of making bongo drums!” 

“Yaa-aa-ay!” shouted the crowd. “We 
want to make something 

besides bongo drums!” 
“Humm, this is 
serious,” said 
the king. 
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“You bet!” shouted Biggy. “We want 
variety! In fact, we want a new king!” 

“We do?” gasped the crowd. 

“Yes, we do!” said Biggy firmly. He 
nudged Itchy. 

“A new king with new ideas — like 
me,” Itchy added. 


“Right!” said Biggy. “We’ll have a 
contest!” 

“And,” shouted Itchy, “in three days 
whoever thinks up something new for 
the people to make will be king!” 

“Hurrah!” shouted the people. They 
loved contests. 


Biggy and Itchy told the people to 
set up two booths in the courtyard. In 
one, King Leonardo's idea would be 
shown. In the other, Itchy and Biggy’s 
idea would be shown. The people would 
choose the one they liked best. 


Meanwhile, down to the royal do-it- 
yourself room went the king and Odie. 


“With all this,” said Odie, “we should 
think of something to make besides 
bongos. How about an invention using 
bananas?” 

“Bananas!” The king peeled one for 
himself and began to eat. 


“We could stiffen 
the bananas with 
starch, Sire,” said 
Odie. “And, uh, — 


and use them 
for hats! 


“Or we could put 
handles on them. 
They'd make great 
umbrellas!” 


Odie also thought 
coconuts could be used. 

“We could cut them 
in half,” he said, 


¿“and use them in 
lots of ways. 


“Or we could tie them 
on the bottom of our 
feet and rock all day.” 
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Then they began to work. They 
worked and they worked. For two days 
and twenty-seven minutes they sawed 
and hammered. They carved and they 
painted. King Leonardo said he had nev- 
er worked so hard in his life. 
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Time was growing 
short. But every- 
thing they made 


; ADN. y T AM | 
EJ) BONGO DRUMS! 


o SAS 


At last the royal booth was filled with 
eight entries —and Odie. He still 
thought something could be invented 
from bananas and coconuts! 


Rah-tah-tah! sounded a trumpet. 
“Time for the judging!” cried a voice. 
“Contestant Itchy Brother, please show 
your entry!” 
Proudly Itchy uncovered his box. 
9 


“An exploding machine,” said Itchy. 
“For celebrations and parades. Makes a 
dandy noise.” 

“Also useful in the kitchen,” added 
Biggy. “Fine for shelling peas, husking 
corn, and peeling bananas. We’ll switch 
1t on and show you.” 
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King Leonardo turned to Odie. “I | 
guess Pm through being king,” he | 
sighed. | 

“Don’t give up hope, your Majesty,” 
said Odie. “Who would want an ex—” 


Just then Odie was interrupted by a 
loud BOOM! 


“My booth?” King Leonardo looked at 
Odie who nodded sadly. 

Itchy and Biggy waved triumphantly. 

“Hi, your Ex-Majesty,” shouted Biggy. 

“How about tossing over your crown?” 
called Itchy. 


Suddenly a cry of delight rose from 
the crowd. 

Something strange was exploding | 
from the royal booth. 
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“Look!” cried Odie. “The banana 
peels and coconuts are exploding into — 
into —” 

“Flying banana beanies!” exclaimed 
King Leonardo. 

“King Leonardo wins!” shouted the 
people. “Long live King Leonardo!” 
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The people of Bongo Congo loved the 
= flying banana beanies. Now, each Satur- ' 
i day, wearing the beanies, they zoom | 
_ down to the oceanside for a picnic. There | 
$ they swim and have lunch. And then — | 


beanie games 
and tricks, 


and have a 
big banana 
beanie race. 


And some— 
well, some 
just rest. 


And now the people of Bongo Congo 
never tire of making bongo drums. 
That's because they take a holiday now 
and then to work in their banana beanie | 
factory instead. And so King Leonardo's 
thousand loyal subjects are happy. 


No, wait! Make that 998 loyal subjects 
who are happy. For the king still has 
two disloyal subjects — and they have 
never been more unhappy! 
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Original Stories: 


Humm, the Singing Hamster 
Where Is the Keeper? 
Grandmother and Machek 
The Sleepy Puppy 
Sneezer Playmate for Peter 
Petunia Dr, Goat 
The Big Red Pajama Wagon 
The Truck that Stopped at Village Small 
Hullabaloo Jolly Jingles 
The Little Caboose Wiggletail 
Columbus, the Exploring Burro 


Old Favorite Stories: 
_ The Lion and the Mouse 
Little Red Riding \tood 
Little Black Sambo The Boy at the Dike 
Mother Goose The Gingerbread Man 
The Three litite Pigs The Three Bears 
Peter Rabbit ý Teena and the Magic Pot 


Stories About © 
Your TV and Movie Friends: 


Pixie and Dixie Yogi Bear 
The Flintstones ' Augie Doggie 
Huckleberry Hound — t Little Lulu 
Crusader Rabbit Uncle Scrooge 


